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MOC che BRUNETTE. 


38 88 8 8.895 VIDED; 
| Mogg the Brace GARLAND, | 


8 NLES Jocky he * Mogg the Brunette, 
With Lips mae Carnations, and Eyes black as Jet, N 
le Coax'd and he wheedled and talk'd with his Eyes, 8 
F And look'd as all Lovers do wonderful wiſe. 
wt Then be ſwore like a Lord, that her Charms he ador'd, 80 
455 Tat ſhe'd ſoon put an End to his ſufferings implot c 1 

For a heart unawares thus his Trammels he fet, 

And foop made a conquęſt of Mogg the Brunette. 


1% The ſaddled their Dobbins, and rode to the Fair, A 


To 


| Stll kiſſiog and fondling until they came there; You 
be |... call'd at the Chuich, and in wedlpck-were join d, Bot 
| And Jocky was happy for, Faces; was kind. For 
"Twas now Hongy-moon, Time,cxpir'd too ſogn - 
They revell'd i in pleaſure.nigbt,-morniag and Noon, R 
He calſd her his Charmer, his Joy, and his Pet, 
And che Laſſes allenvy deer Mogg the Brunette. 


Then they retury'd, but retpra d moſt unkind. 
For Jocky rode on, and left Moggy behind; 
| _ Surprized at this, ſhe call'd to her Mate. | 
Why Jocky vou've altef d moſt ſtrangely of late. 
Come on fool, he cry'd, thou now art my h 


Aud when folks are wed they lay 7 But 
Hard names and foul words were the belt the 3 get, 
Strange uſage this ſure for ſweet Mogg the Bruneue. 7 
He took home poor Mogg y, now conduct to learn; I fra 
She bruſh'd up the Houle, while he thatch'd the old Banff Cont 
They laid in « ſtock for the cares that enfve, Tou 


Aud nov lire as Man and Wife uſually do, . 0 


- 


ro his ſorrow he finds that his match he hag met. 


4s their Humour excite, they kiſs and they gaht; 4 
'Twixt kindneſs and Feuds paſs the — Rook: and Nigh t 


And wifhes the Devil had Mogg the Brunette, 7 
As 8 9 E as a e 1 
AYS Colin to Phillis, I've a- ee in my Head, 8 
I know a young Damſel, I'm dying to wed; 
I know, &c. Ry 
So pleaſe you, quoth ſhe, and When e er it is done, . gta 
You'll quarrel and you'll part again, as ſure as « Gan. TR 
As 2 &c. 2 ** 
And ſo when you're married, popr amorous ok. We 
You'll bill it, and coo it, from Moraing till Ni _ "ly x 42, ; 


But trult me, good Colin, you'll find it but Fun, 
For by and by oy ſight and r as fore a8 a _ J 


BY 3 74 


But ſhould ſhe ood fond of her own "REP" Love, 
Aud you be as ſoft and as ſmooth as her Glove: 219 * 
Yet be ſhe a Saint, and chaſte as a Nun, 1 
You're faſten'd to her Apron Aria as baren 2 d. 


\ Suppaſe it was you, then, ſaid be with a Leer, 


You would not ſerve me fo, Pm certain my Dearz „ 090.4 
In ſhort the reply'd, I will anſwer for non, . 11 
But do as other Women do, as wore: nn. 6027 


Then Phillis your Hand 8 ler s Cen wy our r Fate, 
I fear no ſuch Danger, if you'll de my mate :; 


Bui Content then ſays Phill, but you'll be uidons,;” 


You'll meet wit Sweets and n Ten 16a. 
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The BANKS. of BANNA. 


HEPHERYS [ haye tot my Jove, 
8 Have you ſeen my Anna 
Pride of every ſnady grove 

Upon the banks of Banana, 


I for her my home forfook, 
Near yon miſty mountain: 
Left my flock, my pipe and crook, 
Green wood müde and fobntain. 


Never ſhall I ſee them more, 
Uniil ber returning, 
All the joys of life are o'cr, 
From giadneſs chang'd to mourning. 


Whither is my chat mer flown, 
Shepherds, fell me whithet ? 
Wo is me! perbeps ſhe's gone, 

For ever and for ever. 


Could I but regain the prize, 

And ſecure my Anna, 
Joys triumphant then ſhould rife, 

Upon the banks of Banna. 


Then among the feſtive throng, 
All in raptures glowing, | 
Should paſs round the forightly Fong, 
With bumpers fall and Lang 0 


As I was returning home, 
There l met my Anna, 


het = the barks of Days. 


$1 claſpt her round the. waiſt, wx 


The 


The 
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The Birks of [nvermay. 


HE ſmiling morn, the breathing ſpri 
Invite the def birds to ſing, 1 


And while they warble from the (pray, 
Love melts the univerſal lay. 

Let us, Amanda timely wiſe, 

Like them improve the hour that flies. 
And in ſoft raptures waſte the day. 
Among the Birks of Iavermay. 


_ k | 
For ſoon the wiuter of the year, 

And age, life's winter, will appear, 

At this the living bloom will fade; 

As that will ſtrip the verdanr ſhade + 

Our taſte of pleaſure then is o rr, 

The feather'd ſongſters are no more, 

And when they droop, and we decay, 5 

Adieu the birks of Inyermay. 36 | 


The Lav'ricks now and lintwhites ling, | 
The rocks atound with echoes ring, 
The mavis and the black-bird vie, 
la tuneful ſtrains to glad the day. | 
The woods now wear their funimer ſults; 3 
To mirth all nature now invites 
Let us be blythſome, then and gay, 


{Among the birks of Invermay. re 


C4 


Behold the hills and vales around, In 
V'ich lowing herds and flocks ound, =P | 
The wanton kids and frickipg lan, bs, 81 
Gambol a dance about their dams; . 
The buſy bees with humn:ing noife, | 
And all the reptile kind rejoice; oY 
Let us like them, then fing and play, 7 
About the Birks of . , | 
Hark how the waters 28 they fall, : 80 
Loudly my Love to gladneſs cal bi 
The wanton waves ſport in the beams, By 


And fiſhes play throughout the ſtreams; 
The circling ſun does not advance, 


And all the planets round him Aude Z 1 75 F 
Let us as jovial be as they, ; * 
Among che 1 anne Ne 


] 
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'The. V Son 

The, Spinning Wheel, ; 

\ NE ſummer's exe as SEL fair d Thi 

Sar finding in the ſhed, i, Fae 9 7 

The ſoaring sky-larks ſhook the airs 32 he 
Wich warbling o'er her head: A 
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In ſofteſt coos the pidgeons wood, 
Love's impulſe all muſt feel, N 
She ſung, but ſtill her work purſu'd, N 
. And turn'd her ſpinning wheel. 4 


While thus L work with rock Bay re#!, 
So lite by time is ſpun; 

And as goes round my ſpinning whe, 
This world goes up aud conn | N 

Some rich to day, to · morrow bows, 
Whilſt 1 no changes feel, : 

But get my bread by [ſweat of . 
And turn my ſpinning- wheel. 


From me let men and women too, 
This home-ſpun leſſon learn, — — 
Ne'er mind what other people do, 
But eat the bread they earn: 


If none were fed, was that to be, 
But who deſerv'd a Meal, 

Some ladies then, as well es me, 
Might turn their ſpioniog ot. | 


The rural toaſt in ſweeteſt tone, 
Thus ſung her witleſs ſtrain, 
When o'er the lawn limp'd gammer Joan, 
And brought home W $ n 


2 C | 0 
+ * a 
; * FEM ; 55 


1 6. 
* Come, cried the dame, Nancy here's thy mw. 
Away throw rock and reel :* 


| Blythe Nanny at the bonny news, 
Vfer-ſer her ſpinning wheel. 


Come rouſe Brother an 
* rouſe brother ſportſman the Hunters all 


ey, 
We're got a ſtrong ſcent and a favourite sky; 
The horn's ſprightly notes, & the lark's early ſong, 
Will chide the dull ſportfman for ſleeping 10 logg. 


Bzight Phoebus has ſhewn us the glimpſe of her face 
Peeps i in at our windows and calls us to chace ; 
He ſoon will be up, for his dawn wears away, 
And makes the fields bluth at the beams of his ray - 


Young Mon: may teaze you perhaps to ne down, 
And if you refuſe ter perhaps ſhe inay frows; ß; 
Bar tell her that love muſt to hunting give place, 
For as well as her charms there arecharmsin the chace 


Look yonder ! look yonder! ! old rey natd 1 ſoy, 
At his bruſh nimbly follow Brisk, ChanterandF ly ; 
They*veſeiz'd on their prey—ſee his eyeballs they roll 
We'rein at the death, now ler” s home to the bowl. 


There we'11 fil: ap out glaſſes & torſtto theking, 
From a bumper freſh loyalty ever will ſpring; 
To George peace and glory may heaven diſpenſe; 

. Lndfoxbunting flouriſh a thouſand you hence. . 
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